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WITH GERMAN PRISONERS IN FRANCE
By B/VRTON BLAKE.

Ano* 80.-.One approaches a
Paris, AU*'

. T' La*.J*L priaon catnp Jn france with a

TTthat very possibly one's a*mpur

*^,ay he eppealed to b>' the PH*?ht of

2_.rt of war. One's synipathies
\Z*a from a viait to one prison camp. at

jTJut at Lyons, with r.cvcr a *-ciatch.
TZ gturdy, wcll-tar.ned privates. peas-

^ or mechanics from half a dozen Ger-
*

jjinidoms, »re neither abused, over-

rted nor undcrf.d. They are auch pict-
. jjealrh that tne I*-***1-'****-** '.*.*.. °** the

5re*Al_v Ameriean ia that they are being
Jteda ahade too wel!.

M m France, at any rate. have fur.ds

food aent to prisoners cf war from

Sl homes been di***erted to othar bene-

friarie*. For thr ae pn.-ner. the hours of

2 art long" enough certainly.eleven
kpon daily.^t thew are ao many inter-

rt'jof rtst in this taak of excavrnting for

fa**/, new mt*nici_>al hospital that the

J \t not a hard one for any healthy
Borker. At other than working hours they
_n free to make use of a well itocked
jjjtine.with all tha ngna priaM in both

.aBfuajrtS, French ar.d German. Many of

_* prisoners have seized the opportunity
of their peaceful stay in France to ira-

ueve their knowledge of French trraramar

___ eonversation. For a month, the au-

iorities told me, there had been no hos-

.itrJ casea or sickr.ess among the prison-
en at Lyons. At preser.t there are only
150 of them working there, the rest hav-

aj been lent to help farmers with their

__-ve.te. Farming is, perhaps, the best
_*,a prisoner cf war can hope for; it al-
s-ajt certainly bunrea health, fair treat-

u*g and good home cooking.for these
__rm workers from beyond the Rhine sit
it table with the master himself ar.d the
jaster's household, and have as much to

at as their outdoor appetitea demand:
¦«y much more, that is, than ar.y one ex-

«pt the Hohenzollern and hi3 friends the
¦_______¦_§ is having to eat in Gei-many
to-day. Usage varie? from farm to farm.
bat very generaily wl pn the laborers come

afremthe field at 11 o'clock in the morn-

isj it is.their rule to wash and shave for
daner, served at 11:30. Not till 1 do they
rtturn to the fields.or so it is in the
Baujce country Sunday morning is a

_aa marked for psalm sineing. It would
be too much to say that thc.-e chcruses are

ra__r.cd with much favor by the country-
t_k; the French countryside is not given
.l_/._ri._s chants. But the thing is tol-
____£ All the more so as Sunday after¬
noon the prisoner-farraers play quietly at
cii-S.

To return to Lyons, the prisoners I saw

there inc!*_de some of the handsomest men

1 have ever se*?r..bronz-d giants with'
ftJat. beards; also specimens of Prussian
ierradatlon that wo_;d make the average
:*ench cartoen of the Crown Prince seem

t flattering piece cf the ideal. Or.e was

:ot free to talk with thaaa men, I regret
'.fi say, but, LateDectually speaking, the op-j

portunity miased was hardly a great one.
Sullen curiosity was the expression which
their faces took on as I passed them with
the chief contractor and the camp adju-
(*____, and their resemblance to healthy but
sulky children. spoiled by a good mother,
was almost humorous.
Thc hospital enterprise upon which these

men are working will provide some one
with work for about eight years. It was

undertaken soon after the outbreak of the1
war primarily to occupy the workers tem-
porarily thrown out of employment by the
war although the need of a larger mu-

nicipal hospital was real enough. There
are to be 1,200 beds and something like
twtr ty-seven separatc buildings, all con-r

i.ected by underground passages. The un-'
derground part of the construction has al¬
ready been pretty rrruch completed, and
permits one to see the ground plan at least
of what will ultimately prove a model
among hospitals. .Tt no doubt interests
some of the Germans working on the Lyons
hospital to know that it is to be named
after the nurse Edith Cavell. The great
size and ambitious construction of the
Hopital Cavell need surprise no visitor to
Lyons, for the University of Lyona has
since its origin been strongest in its de¬
partment of chemistry and in its school of
medicine. Lyons has supplied eome of
France's greatest physicians, even aa it
has given the world great paintera and
architects. As for the labor of the Ger¬
man prisoners, it has thus far been con-

fined to excavation and to masonry, in,
both of which tasks they have the coopera-
tion of Catalan and Italian laborers, who
seem to work with the Teuton wholly with¬
out friction. Incidentally, Germans are no

novelty to Lyons. The industry of the
town was honeycombed by Germans up to
the very commencement of the war.

It cannot be a joy to be a prisoner even

under the best of circumstanc_s, but if I
were going to be a prisoner at all I think
I should prefer to be at Lyona, for there
at least one is assured of not too uncom-

fortable a bunk, a cotton mattress, blan-
kets, plenty to eat, and an equipment of
-hower baths in a bathhouse so weil pro-
vided that in cold weather the prisonera
can have the water as hot as they want it

It was just before the dinner hour that
I visited this camp, and I was taken to the
kitchen, where, as the adjutant and I ap¬
peared on the threshold, two cooks in the
prison uniform clicked their heels to atten¬
tion Inlhat style instinct with efficient ser-,

vility which somehow one never sees in thc
French soldier. The dinner which those
cooks were providing smelled good, and

part of it at least, I can affirm, tasted good,
too. The stew was not scamped in regard
to either meat or vegetables, the war bread
(for French soldiers and German prison¬
ers in France do not receive wheat bread)
was sweet. Before going out in the morn¬

ing the German prisoner is given his coffee
and black bread, and almost alwaya there
is added to this the big spoonful of jam or

The prison cell of a German colonel at Fort de Barraux, near Grenoble.

the bit of fruit which ia not provided for
in the regulatione, but which the good-nat-
ured officials in charge throw in all the
same. The authorities and civiiiana Bt

Lyons seem to regard these prisonera with¬
out bitterness or hatred; partly, no doubt,
because Lyons, thoroughly French in fact
and feeling, is, all the same, a great way
from the front and the scene of German
atrocities in Belgium and the North.

I have not seen the German prisoners at

Marseilles, but a friend of mine. just back
from that port, describes them to me as

thoroughly lazy workmen, and when he
commented on their laziness to a French
officer in charge of sonre of their work,;
the officer said: "We do not know how to
abuse them badly enough to get real work
out of them. We treat them aa human
beings." One illuatration of this treat¬
ment is the fact that a quarter of an hour's
rest is allowed after luncheon. At that
hour the ground is covered with reclining
figures emoking or comfortably convers-

ing. At the remark, made in English, that
these German prisoners were na fat as

prize pigs, one of the pigs turned angrily;
and glared at the speaker from the ground.'
and held up a copy of an English novel
that he had been reading. French consid¬
eration toward German prisoners of war

is to be found'in the circumstance that at
Marseillo*-. full facilities for washing up
before eating are provided for the prison¬
ers, whereas no sueh provision is made for
the Catalan3 (the laborers of the Joffre
country), who have not the advantage of

being prisoners of war.

When it comes to casting up the mora!
score between France and Germany this
matter of the war prisoners will play its.

part. There has been no effort on France's,

Each German prisoner at Barcelonette, in Alsace, has his morning shower.
© Amer*ran Prest X t.T"ts..af»d.*.

side to even up the account of starving or I
abusing her prisoners as, alas, there re-:

mains smaii uc^' 'i*' French prisonei-s
in Germany are starved and abused. There
is no such scourge of tuberculosis among
German prisoners in ?%ancc as is ravaging
the unfortunate Frenrhmen who are now

in the power of Wilhelm II. There has
been no attempt at reprisals. against indi¬
viduals who, however unlovely they may
be, are not responsible for what their gov¬
ernment is doing at home. There is not
even the determined effort to break down
their spirit whieh Germany systemat.ically

undertakes in her own prison camps by not

merely starvlng and overworking the pris¬
oners, but also disscminating false war

news. Envoys of the Swiss Red Cross
have been given full opportunities to visit
che French prison campe, both in Kranct
and Morocco; Germany has denied the
Swiss Red Cross access to her prison
camps "for military reasons." In her
treatment of German prisoners, as in most
other respects, France is once more prov-
ing herself a civilized nation, and that will,
in the long run,- be worth more to her than
tons of well paid German propaganda in

state universities in the West is my au-

thority for what follows. His word, if you
know the man, is as good as some one elSe's
sacred oath.

It happened last winter. and it was some

hours oefore the escapo of the three was

discovered at all. For two days parties-
searched for them in the mountains; at
the end of the second day the fugitives
threw up their hands; cold, hungry, their
clothes in rags, their feet a jelly. Trem-
bling at the fate they now faced. they were

led before the French commandant.
"I do not blame you for what you have

America haa been worth to Germany. Our
country is slow to appreciate facts about
foreign nations, for, after all, our minds
approach foreign affairs without facility
and without experience, but we are not

entirely unintelligent after all. The
French and the German policies in the mat¬
ter of prisoners and their treatment are as

far apart as the French and German theo-
ries of citizeDship, or of national honor.
Very few complaints have been made at

any of the German prison camps in France

,.none at all, so far as I can discover, at

Lyons. Seldom, too, have private soldiers
tried to escape their prison, though officers
have in more than one case escape.l or

tried to escape, as when in August, lDl**,
'four officers eseaped from Toulouse and
eight from Montpellier, all of them btfa-g
subsequently recaptured either by the po¬
lice or by some farmer's dog or by thei.
iown surrender after their legs gave out.
It Is some time now since three German
privates made their escape from the camp
at Pau, in the Pyrenees.

This case did not come under my own

observation, but a professor at one of our

t done, foT lf I were a Frerrch prrisoriar tn ¦

German prison camp I shonld try to do
exactly the same," remarked the Frexu*h-
man, eyeing his sh.errng enemies. "No,
I can't get very excited ahout ynnr crime,
"hut a!l the same war h wnr and discipHna
is discipline. You will sleep m a dun-rflon
to-night, and in th*j murning you will ba
sent.to Corsica."
Not a hard fate. i-vrt-ifn'y. aince Corsrfca

is in winter time a ra/Jifr better aiWrass
than the mountains. But Corsica is also
an island, and from n Lslar.d "nvapo ia a

stiffer job.
Next morninrr the th'ee pnianrer* wera

taken out of their tell, *urround«d by
French soldiers, marching with riTietl bayrv
neta. The entire pr.-nm camp turned out.
the courtyard lined wHkt t recch aiMiersa,
The other prisoner*, nrirr^Miwd aa tn tho
sentence of the .'.immarsiant upon thenr
three venturesome ..om'-niVv had aw dnubt
at all that they wnaid bM lined up and
shot. How did they r.re,-t them? In *i!ent
commiseration?

Hardly. They revilcd them n thefr vileat
gutter language. To inpratiate thernflelvea
with their camp ctinrmanler. they erirred
their fellow-countrymen n* .iirty pigdogw.
They seized the hand of the French eonv

mandant, kissed it and said that tbe threo
who had tried to o«c3pe across the Spaniah
line were not good German aoldier» «nd
deserved their fate.

"It turns my stomach!" aaid the Prmcb
commandant to my friend, the college pro¬
fessor from Am«rica. "I should rather he
on the nring-line than have my hands
kissed by these vhining, poor-spirited ani
mals!"

It ls not always so ugly a picture. I-pt
us turn the medal. The. fact remains that
most German prifuncrs (officers excepta«di
are so loath to attornpt to rscape from
their very supportable exile that actual
ibuses have sprtmguparid inadVquate pre-
cautions taken. In thr harvrst season a lady
of Paris whom I trw, «p«'fiding a holiday
'in Auvergne, met on I erMBtfJ road a group
of German war pgiaotatfl returnir.g to
their camp from th*>ir day's work in thfl
fields. They were accompnntc-d by a

French sentinel.a private of some r< serve

regim^nt This private was, ur.fortu-
nately, very drunk. It took two German

prisoners, one on each side, t<> keep him on

his legs and movmg in the right direction.
A third prisoner tenderly carried his
loaded rifle, bayonet and alL
An incident like this is not altogwther

becoming. *It is not illustrative of proper
discipline on the part of every soldier of
the French army, but the French army haa

given proof enough of devotion for us to

forgive it thc indiscretion of this private in
a reserve regiment of infantry, far from
the front.

Besides, he knew his men. He kneor
those German prisoners were very happy
where they were.

THE PLATEAU OF AMANCE
By MAURICE BARRES

Tnnslated by WUUam L. McPhcrson
Tha article whiek foilcsx* xlheminatea

uuaf th* ieeiaive pKoee* cf the tco-r on

'kWef.ermFrtmL It ceWtmtc* the hero-
*n eai extmordirary tenocity of the
Trttek irmiet af Ivorrrvine nnd the Vcegea
.*«*.*, though defeated tn Ma early j,art o)
9***tt, riEUed witk almoa*. ruperhuman
.fsrt tni held off the Gern.au attack on

Vav..
*** Mavrioo Barria ia eaaerJliaUy a man

f Irttfrs, «ot a military mtir. Yet hia
.*.-_¦*. af the tpirit xchirh aaxed the
*uter% bririar <rf Fr*inte and thia enahled
.Woi Jtfjrt both tu trt* tha Battle of
'.*¦ aferrui and t» renp the fruita of tlxat
%at*l htlpa t-» xnoke the ojarrnticmji about
¦.¦ef ev*m more ¦arferefBBisfa.fa to the
****x7* rteder than run* teehnieaX m 3 * .*_*
=v^Wm«w_i«L
,i_y ****»- on the hidgh'* of the Grand
i^*8* "f N'arr-y we are going to
/*¦..***** t'.emy* uniard
*_ -* .* Cnb, ._____, hii ''.rikirig
***, "the air of tha bai
.Wrday fnn Om bfll o. Me aon we

^.hahattleaof t_*a l_t*<ael.e. To-day tbe*2 of Aznanr-. U the | frotB
.Ir^**C*n vi<fW an *¦ "'*"*jl ¦*..*?*. .**
**°P*^i_fl-_a which aavad
J*1**"*, _____.Be. .,?.., q_

¦*._-*-* «tr_CT>a baUteu Om Bonuui
J^'11*' ». __a b_rt_ff_____, Tba legtaia2*^ tttera for -*-*****Bfrtm Attfla ia
JjW ***»e*lf wtth bia boreVa _*. Mi.iai
i^r*1* m-rr*. ibaa forty kaag><¦>. bn
J1^* *h«7 _ay) .. pwtjct^ ^y wa!|H

^JJ"** whQ**-' lha jVg.or.ii B-aahaVaai th'-m-
TJ w ditche, ar.d b«bb>. earrthworka-.¦ tl-7 thraw op,

A S-amhr* CrtmAiy

a^^Naary we |__a tha r-owte c_

.TZ* **.*' th*. rf-rjt-, which leada to

a^Z*rt*J "* t-**8 '"Trairii' ponrla, »/¦ the

jJJJ* Wwi, of J

¦Sa__-_ Whirh '^ .,hl''-,>,*r ..**"'

.^iTt^T"***ar'5 'Mt'i' ¦«U«t
**4 Ca

VIUt p!' ft**'''a
¦JaVh^ w,: *-¦'.' ': ".- l'/nii '

j^'oga tfaa r,,,r viJLh> .f Affihr)(,
I Jfotter of wn«/tlvn V/«#tit again

after i_ tragedy! I hare neither military
experience nor rrtrat*sgic_l competenee; but

I have my aouvenirs of this region. for
whose villages I have been Deputy and
where I have often come to search for

archacological remains. These walls whieh
have passed through agonies, this soilj
steeped with blood, this glory forever writ-

ten in thc sky above overwhelm me. I ex-j
cu?e myself for expressing my feeling in
terms so hasty. But a friend, to whom it

is permitted to revisit, among tho first,]
these sitea, now sacred, believea himself,
privileged, even finds himself constrained.
to pay them hia immediata tribute.

Amsme'i Ant-ient Spletvdor
We enter the "Lower Gat*." That is

only a form of worda. There is no longer
a gate. The walls of the tiny city and its

castle, whose towers dominate the plain,
felt long ago the demolishing effect of the

law of nklhBflWl But the namea remain. In

climbir.g thc steep street of the little city,
rornpleteiy destroyed by the bombardment,
1 note on a poor facadc a single seignonal

iMfljj, the survivor of nn ancicnt

,pler,dor. nobly mutilated by a fresh
wounda That scar, thus rcdoubied and

r.-.v.fied. is superh. Wo part by the

"Upp-Bf Gate." Now ma are in the culti-

flted landa on the plateau of the hill.

Bafoia tho war I had sought here UM

placa -alled "The Vineyard of the Dukes,"
.'.'rii.h perpetuatafl the me-rnory of thr

Igni of lorraine. But all of those

aiehMlofical curiosiUes/very pnrpat aad
Uv« yeaterday, »*<m to-day chcap
btnc We have eryes only for the

pr.nJigiotjB damage. acrompHshi'd her* l.y
QM Frtjststiari bulMa.

B.4 k froro tho S*ilU

H rt fir.-t M us ralsts our eyes. IaiI us

look down there t/rwards Jneuze and Htrre-

bOQrg, Our troops baa_g there Ifl mid-

Aiigutst, it ia flfll my object to-day ta tell

tf t.h.-ir Burci-flfl,* and their rtrvtrMtt. It

bfltjflflM flaf*aaflBBflBTJP for tru?m to retire.
On Alflfflflt M at tnidnight Hut Mat "'1

;>,!,, tUad HM Mflfll Hiviision, Bfld whi'-h
foffSM with UM 1J th DMifoll (UM Iron Di-

} Um gtorttMai SOtfc Corpi at Im-
qedjt Um lit,o of UM lafflfl History

wiil t>-!J with what rM\mnntta, under a

Mgflwtaftd U,f, it inwbi'-U-d ita r.'tftnt. J

hnvfl flflfldflf my cy<s notea in whieh an in

habitant of Vic, an eye witness, declares::
"It was admirable! The troops rrrarched
ae if they were on manceuvre work."
One incident has been reported to me

whieh closes worthily the great, tragic
days flf the 10th, 20th and 21st. At 11

o'clock at night the colonel of tho H'Oth,
a veteran hardened by thirty years of

campaitrning, approached the general of

brigade. His regiment had stopped, for

a halt of an hour, along the road. The

two chiefs talked about thc dispositions to

be taken. Then the general said: "We are

going to move on."
The colonel shook hia gray head.
"Impossible! They are asleep! '

Sleeping Heroe*

It waa true. Halted for some instants,
thoso brave men, who had without a breaK

fought and rnarched all the night of the

119th, all the day of the 20th, all the night
of the 20th and all the day of the 21st.|
whom the enemy could not overcome.

suddenly fall in a heap. They sleep tho

sleep of hcroes, whieh nothing can in¬

terrupt.
An attcntive group watches them sleep¬

ing: officers, colonel and general. The

general collerts some non-commissioned
officers and thoughtfully arranges them

along UM ditches by the road, so that
the artillery, whieh is going to pass, wilT

HOt crtish those sublimo sleepers. Then.
in order, the caiiaons and the rest of the
column continue their march, defiling be¬

fore the sleeping 160th as if to render
them homage.

Nancy at tho Mercy of the Foo

Tbfl Germans, in tho midst of their sue-

reHH, wero hardly less exhausted. If we

are to believe. what military men, wit-

BflflflM *& titaaa days, hav* told me, from

AofOart 20 at K p. m. until tho morning'
!of the 21st Nancy was un protected flnd
lat the mercy of tho invadors. But ono

needs some repose, even aftar a victory.
Tho German*) did not attack until the
L'.'ld. Their atta'k was chacked hn tha

Mtha "n tho solid defences organl7J»d ln
advaricn hy our troop*.. On tho 1.5th all

Cflaftolnau and all Duhail-that Is to say,

Um Grand COsWflflflal and the Vosges ou-,

i|n.iou.s.:y n-took tho ofTVnaivfl.
It is from Arniin.-ts that. ona ran follow

|,,% ji"t Hm I'"''-1 but Ihe undulatlon of

itluit inek'o ai Ihreti weeks. Tho*« but J

talions which move forward and back-
ward, now pursuing, now pursucd; that
oscillution of victory which lasted three
week..from the 23d of August to the
12th of September.our men, under the

pressure of a superior enemy, clinging to

the woods, to the. farms, to the angle of a

wall, to a bush, to the ruts in the road, to
thc little depressions in a field, attackinj
and r.'-attacking, assurcd that they would
be conqueml only when they no longer
wishfd to conquer.

The German Bombardment

On thc 26th we throw ourselves on

("hampenoux and are obliged to recoil. On
the 27th and KfCfa wc take the offensive
again, and once more on September 1.

At that moment the enemy arrives in
force. Preparation is made for a formi-
dable action. In the night of the 4th to

the t'.th of September the German heavy
artillery. posted beyond our range on the
borders of the Seille, opened fire with a

force nnd prodigality which were terrify-
ing. Our artillerymen could not leave
their Hhclters. It was a rain of death.
Our batteries had to remain silont. On

the 4th, .">th and .'th of September the
Germans threw 20,000 to 30,000 shells on

the plateau of Aman<*e. On the evening of

the t'.th they marched to the assault. Rut

they could not dislodge us from the wood
down there, which a little prairie sepn-
rates from the ridge.
For tho rest, we suffere,d checks at

niimcrour* point* in the vast plain. Cas-

telnau ordered that wo repair those losses
at any cost. and especially that we retake

at any price, on the day of the 7th. the

points whose abandonment would com¬

promise Nancy.
A regiment of relnforcemente, the 206th.

arrived, while our Brtillery. to prepare the

way, bombarded tha forest of fham-

penoux.
Tha Flfbt tor Champanous

Let ua now, rea-lerB, quit the plateau,
since Amnne-i ls out of danger. [*__ us go
into thri flom. of Chnmpenoux. I have
hi-x'u thern th« trenches from which the
German. repulscd, on thn rlHy of the 7th,
thn anaaiilt of our relrifnrc«'mentB. Our

inovemerit of recoil tincovered other posl
tlonH, which nur troops had to evactiatr*.
"Rcniw the fight; hang on, even unto

'death!" ordered our leaders. "The vic¬
tory is to him who knows how to cuffer
a quarter of an hour longer than the
other."

Revivified by some reinforcements, those
heroic remnants, officers at the head
threw themselves with desperate violence
on thc village and forest of Champenoux.
All the 8th they fought. Our men were

worn out, haggard, sustained only by their
souls. They had no longer time to eat.

And what was there to eat?
An officer told Emile Heuriot that

Bometirrres in the vast spaces ravaged by
jthat hurricane of three weeks one met

troops which marched at hazard, not know-
ing whither they were going and turning
their backs on the battle. One faced them
about and sent them at the enemy, and
they went without a word, without a mur-

mur, with a sort of drunken fury. What
.mattered it to them? They no longer
hoped to survive. They exposed them¬
selves like immortals. And, nevertheless,
on the 8th also, our heroes failed.

William I! at Eply
The day of the Oth wns calm as death.

The Germans also were taking breath.
They didn't understand the miracle. They
waited, in accordance with all the proba-
bilities, for the French to retire. On the
heights of Eply William. field glasses in
hand, in a manner borrowed from N'apo-
leon, took obseryations. Nobody saw him
there.. Yet all the world will see him there
hereafter. Legend will not doubt that at

that hour he believed in the retreat of the
French and in his triumphal entry in cav-

¦ilcade into the Place Stanislas and the
Place Carriere (Mn Nancy).
Oh, well! Let him look more elosely;

let him wipe thalenses of his field glasses!
He will see the French, half dead with fa-
tigue, digging in feveriish haste trenches on

the positionB to which they have been re-

pulsed.
The two armles loat all their blood

Which of the two would eurcumb first?
Castelnau had no longer any reserves.

Hr said, "I shall hold on for two days. It
will l>e two days more for France."
One thinks of tha verse which follows

the "Qu'il mourut" of Corneille, of which
our «chool manuals aay thst it weakens
the thought and waa only written for the,

sake of the rhyme. You recall the sublime
text:

"Que voulez-vous qu'il fit contre trois?
Qu'il mourut?

Ou qu'un beau desespoir alors le seeounit?
Rome eiit ettj du moins un peu plus tard

sujette."
Gastelnau, Foch, Balfurier and the!

others, whose souls accorded with the soul
of Corneille, wished that Nancy should be
"plus tard sujette." Two days more, they
raid.

The Laat Intult

That night of the 9th to the 10th of Sep¬
tember, about 11 o'clock, in the midst of a

storm, thunder, lightning and torrents of

rain, shells fell on Nancy. What! The;
enemy was going to take such a step! The
people of Nancy believed themselves lost.
They were saved. The German army had-,

already begun its retreat. i

Military witnesse3 have told me just
what happened. The captain who received
the order to advance before the German
lines as far as he could, and who succeeded
in pushing a big cannon as far as Remcr-
ville, exccuted his task. He sent into

Nancy iifty shells, then turned on hi«
tracks and, without halting, joined the re-"
treat whieh had already commenced.
Thus Germany, knowing that she had

failed, sought to destroy, to deface, to do
violenee to the beautiful city whieh had
escaped her. There is nothing more nat¬
ural in her haseness than thi:* desire re¬

pulsed satisfying itself in in suits.
Was it this night that the German Em¬

peror with his bridegroom's cortege and
his white cuirassiors, their uniforms soiled
by the storm. left the heights of Eply? At
this hour all the great combats of the war

are still enigmas for us. The operations
are not yet dear, thc strategy is not yet!
justified.
What is certain is that the enemy. if he[

retired, if he relaxed his pressure, was still
capab'e of striking terrible blows. On the
10th, Toul having been able to send us

some reinforcements, we try to extend our(
lines. We attack, but our attack is OMfl
more repulsed. Wfl renew it. On the 11th
we get as far as the middle flf the forest1
of Brin. The forces whieh came from Toul
are massacred. The 149th replaces them
and once again thrown itself on l.a Bete^
It recoils across the underwood. It leaves

the forest, repasses the Seille and lnstalls
itself a few hundred metres back in the
lines where I saw it last week.
Nancy was delivered. That was on the

12th of September. Joffre saved Nanry.
But the Army of Lorrainr, by its tenarity,
bad rendcred possible thc long opo.ration*;
af the Marne. These saviors of Joffre and
_f France had fought without any other
prcoccupation than to do each one his duty,
in absolute ignorancc of what was going on

eisewhere.
"I can tell you nothing on the subject of

the bombardment of Nancy," an offieer of
the 20th Corps wrote me. "I was some

trilometres from the German batteries, and
I knew of the bombardment only severai
iays later. They kept us informed of
aothing but what was happening on our

right and on our left. And of the suceesa

)f the Allied armies on the Marne we

ladn't the least idea until the evening of
."eptember 12."

A Sanrtuary of Patriotiam
I complete my day by strolling sociably

rvith ouf soldiers in the forest of Cham-
aenoux, a little damaged by the war, I
-dmit, but more beautiful than I have ever

seen it before; foV now it |l one of the
sanctuaries of patrioti.sm. Why should
aot we preservo forever those cahins, more

rlorious than palaces, construe'ted by these
rren, so simple, so ignorant of their own

.reatness, half warriors, half pcasanta, so

terrible in battle, the first impression w*»

receive of whom i.s one ut extranrdinary
.oodness and Budcatf.
Never a ccmplaint! Before their virtue

>ne remains stupid with admiration.
Wo skirt, while talking in little group**,

the border of the pond of Brin, in the mld-
ile of the wood. I ask one of the soldlcra.
"I>o you fish sometimes'.'"
"The fir-h are worthles**," he answers;

'perhaps because of the corpses or. which
It is said they feed themselves now. But I
jelieve that the corpses havp been buried.
[f they were in there we should t*ec them.
In the water they rise."
The pond is peaceful; the vapors of the

light __!___. The German.*., on the other
aiile of the prairies, iio not -*sa-_*_a Tha
.yclist arrives, bringing the newspapcra.
May he bring the next time the homagw of
>ur friendship and the gratitude of al! tcT
>ur comrades of ("hampen >ux *-nd of tha
Plateau of Amancel


